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lakelet called the Jori ts'o. We came
on the Tongo ch'u about two miles
below this point, and found it a swift,
clear stream about seventy-five feet
wide and over three feet deep.

The little village of Chuwo, the capi-
tal of this district, is two and a half
miles farther down the valley, on a
steep, rocky bit of ground on the left
bank of the river. A large lamasery
overshadows it. The Deba's, the only
imposing house, rises four stories high,
the corners of the roof decorated with
the peculiar black trophy called yyal-
tsdn (rgyal-mtsdn\ looking like a fat,
closed umbrella, with a white band near
its lower edge and two other vertical
ones, forming with the first conspicuous
white crosses, which always startled me,
so like a missionary station did they
make the houses look. A wooden bridge,
closed at either end by a wicket gate,
led to the village, where we found ex-
cellent quarters in the Deba's house.

Nearly all the villagers were busily
occupied molding little cones of clay
called ts'or-ts^ which are later on put
as offerings in some ch'iirten, of which
there are endless numbers all over the
country. The occasion seemed, quite a
jollification, the people laughing and joking and vying
with each other to turn out as many ts'a-ts'a as they sould,
and lamas seated under a tent reading prayers and super-
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